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Are not with sounds to be affrighted thence,

But in the midst of pomp pursue the prince-,
Not awed by arms,, but in the presence bold,
Without respect to purple, or to gold ;                 55

Why should not we these pageantries despise.,
Whose worth but in our want of reason lies ?
For life is all in wandering errors led ;
And just as children are surprised with dread,
And tremble in the dark, so riper years*                (>o

Even in broad day-light, are possessed with fears,
And shake at shadows fanciful and vain,
As those which in the breasts of children reign,
These bugbears of the mind, this inward hell,
No rays of outward sunshine can dispel;             ({5

But nature and right reason must display
Their beams abroad, and bring the darksome
soul to day.